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Pericles Prince: of Tyre, 

Per. My purpofe was for Tharfus , there to ftrike 
The inhofpitable Cleon, but I am for other lervicefirft. 
Toward Epbefus turne our blow ne fayles, 

Eftloones lie tell why, fhall we refrefh us fir upon your (hove, 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede. 

Lyf. Sir with all my heart, and when you come a fliore, 

I have another Height. 

Per. You fhall prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it feemes you have beene noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my c Marina. , Exeunt, 

Ent 


Enter Cower . 

Now our fands are almofl: run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone give me. 

For fuch kindnefle muft releeve mee : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, what pheates,_what fnewes, 

W hat Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made inc JMetalin, 

To greete the King ; fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
To faire Marina , but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice, 

AsDian bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe fayles are fild. 

And willies fall out as thei’r wild 
At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles ,Lyfimachus i Hellieanus ) Marina, and others. 
Per. Haile Dian, to performe thy juft command, 
Ihereconfefle my felfe the King of Tyre. 

"VV ho frighted from my Country did wed at Pentapolis, the 
fame Thaifa t atfeain childbed died Ihe, but brought forth a 

Maid 


perictes Trine*. ,^ eWCavcs yet thy 

, j a farina* whom O. , cLeon ^o at 
Maid childe calk was ^ Shelter ftarres brough? 

filver Uvery^fbeat murder, but her fortune s brought 

tcenc yeareshe fou^nc foore tiding, n £ remem- 

ber to Moline, g^ ^ebyher ownemoft clear 

the maid aboord to ^ncherfelfe my daughter. ^ 

brance,(he madebnoW arc,youareO oy Gentle£ne n. 

Tb. Voyceandfavoa ^ an? ^ ed SSSs is your wife. 

“ Pe. What meanest ^ e,t k o y or d with- 

\ Ccr.Sir if you have toW j threw her.over-boo. 

\ Per. Reverend appeared* 

thefe very armes. war rant you. 

Cer. Vponthis Coa.lt, 

Per. Tis moft certaine. _ Q ^but overjoyde, ^ 

Ccr. Looke to the Lady , was thrown P ^ 

Barely in bluftnng ®orn ^ t J fc ri h jewels, 

(hore. I °P cne A? here i n <X>ianaes Temple. 
h ^?Maywefee^m? teta ^ y0 a » my houfe, whe- 

f a 

per. ImmortallT)*^ ! . wee w ithteares parted 

Thai. Now I know you fuch a ring. 

^e«M]>e^,the Kingmy Father B av v . „ cfent kmdnefle 


bofomc 

AaSSK,"”-***' 

Thai. Bieft, and mine owns. Hrf. 
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